ROBESPIERRE
received an enthusiastic reception. In his hour of danger
the Club had recovered all its old-time enthusiasm for
him.
Billaud-Varenne and Collot d'Herbois were already
there. The first had not set foot at the Club for over
four months. His presence proved that the Committee
knew the battle was not yet over. Robespierre's in-
transigence had angered, but even more surprised and
disappointed his colleagues of the Committee. They
realized more than ever the danger of dissension in the
government, and would have been glad to make peace
with him even now. Towards the end of the meeting
at the Club there was a rumour—probably not without
some foundation in fact—that Collot d'Herbois had
thrown himself at Robespierre's feet and had begged
him to become reconciled.
When the meeting had been called to order, Robes-
pierre, Billaud and Collot asked for the floor at the
same time. The chair recognized Robespierre. His
appearance in the tribune started a fresh demonstra-
tion. When the applause had subsided, he said: "Your
excitement makes it evident that you already know what
has happened at the Convention".
He was urged to repeat his discourse of that day,
and having put on his glasses, began. Frequent applause
interrupted him. While he read, he again had the feeling
that he was nearing the end of his destiny and was
occupying that tribune for the last time. When he had
finished and the applause had died he shoved his glasses
up on his forehead, looked for a moment at the faces
raised towards him and gleaming pale in the light of the
oil-lamps, and said solemnly:
"What you have just heard is my last will and testa-
ment. I have seen it to-day. The league of the evil is
too strong and I cannot hope to escape it. I shall die
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